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From my Country Houfe in Hartford- 
fhire, September 13. 


HE Mind of Man is of a 
Noble Extraction ; and 
when thar travelling Pil- 
grim is in the heightof Ex- 
tafies, and alone in a diftant Soli- 
rude, it refembles the Deity it felf ; 
and carries us even een: the Im- 
bodied Stare. Being lately. wearied 
with the Jarrs and Contentions of the 
Town, I retired into the Ficlds to 
contemplate there onthe great Works 
of Nature. As 1 wasin the depth of 
tiny Meditations, viewing the glori- 
ous Body of the Sun juft ferting ina 
ruddy Cloud 3 Ilaid my telf down 
on a Bank near a Rivulet, ‘and fell 
fat afleep. I dream’d that in my re- 
turn home I mifsd my Way, and 
ftragled into.a Wood ; the Night ap- 


proaching, and all thi rings hue up in 
Silence, | wandered till I met with 
the Keeper of a Park, who conducted 
me to his Lodge, and in the Mor- 
ning would have fhewed me his 
Lord’s Houfe and Gardens. I told 
him my Mind was intent upon fet- 
ting a Mad World in a right Order, 
and if he could direét me to any Per- 
fon capable of aflifting me therein, 
he would much oblige me. There 
is no Man (faid he) in thefe Parts 
who, is qualified for fych a Work : 
However, there is a Seat way off 
in the midi of a W ildernefs, 2 Ca» 
{tle cali’d The Inchanted Palace, where 
perhaps you may mect with one ac- 
cording to your Defire ; but it isa 
long Progrefs, attended with Fears 
and Pains. I asked him whether he 
could direct me to the Place: No, 
(faid he) but if you et Vil call 
you a Guide that wi l conduct you 

thither, 
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thither. I accepted of his Offer, and 
went with the Guide, who Ied me 
by many ‘Turnings and crooked 

indingsall along, ti!] we came to 
the Brim of a Valley which I thoughre 
had no Bortom ; the Steps were ex- 
tremely fteep and fhallow, and of 
fuch a particular Form, that no Man 
can defcribe. Friend (faid Ito my 
Guide) whither art thou going to 
carry me ? There is no Paflage to be 
had down here, unlefs I take one 
Leap for al!. However, I followed 
him through a thoufand crofs Paths 
and intricate Mazes, where I fancied 
I was loft,and faw no way to efcape. 
When we were hid among Briars 
and Thorns, and could fcarce fee 
the Firmament above us, I heard a 
Groaning fo exceeding hideous, that 
it fill’d my Heart with a Heavinefs 
which feem’d to deprefs human Na- 
ture below it felf. My Guide obfer- 
ving my Fears, told me that the Cry 
I ftarted at was only the roaring of 
wild Beafts, and the adjacent Ca- 
verns being hollow, made it give 
fuch a falfe Eccho. At his telling me 
this I went on, tho’ not without re- 
ceiving many Scars, till we came 
down into the Valley, which.was 
full of Pits, and overgrown with 
Mofs. However, with much Difh- 
culry we got to the other fide, and 
found the Hills there to be more fteep 
than thofe we defcended. Here I 
was more lex’d than before, and 
thought I fhould never gain this Af 
cent ; for we pafs’d through fuch a 
Variety of Alleys, that I was even 


bewilder'’d, and buried in Bufhes. 


Thus we wanderd and could find 
no Walks, but what ran like Circles 
into each other ; being at lait {pene 
in tracing the Alleys {& often to no 
Purpofe, our hnal Refolution was to 
climb up by the help of the Buhhes 
that grew on the fide of the Hill.My 
Guide led the way, and I followed 
him ; but was fometimes fo iffMingled 
and tyed within the twilting of the 
Twigs. that I often thought I was 
made Prifoner for Life,and told him, 
there was no getting out; neverthe- 
lefs, Time and Patience fet me at 
Liberty, and we gain’d the Afcent ; 
from whence we pafled on till we 
came in ght of an old Tower that 
ftood in a Defert. My Guide told 
me this Fortrefs was an Outwork to 
the Caltle, and that we fhould be 
{peedily there: Then, looking up, I 
efpied a Mountain juft by me, which 
was fo exceeding high, that it fcem'd 
to reach the Clouds; and on a fud- 
den | heard Screeks {6 terrible, that 
I thought the infernal Fiends lay in 
Prifon there. I went forward with 
a Refolution to climb the Afcent,and 
fee what Beings inhabited on the top 
of that barren Soil. but could not 
for the fulphureous filafhes of Fire 
that Hew forth out of the hollow 
Clifts.) My Guide perceiving the 
eager Defire I had to pafS on, told 
me, that whither I was going led 
only to a Dungeon, where an Im- 
mortal Power had imprifon’d Death; 
I look’d and faw wide Grates, and 
beheldthere were locked up in Dark- 
nefs, ghaftly Skeletons, who ftood 
peeping with Afpects like —_ 
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that had lain bound in Fetters ever 
{ince the Infurrection made in Hea- 
ven by the fallen Angels, From 
hence we pafs'd to the other fide of 
the Mountain, where we beheld {&- 
veral ruinous Buildings lying all in 
Rubbifh. Pray (faid | to my Guide) 
deal faithfully with me, and tell me 
the reafon of this Defolation , for all 
things appear as if the Foundation 
of thefe moult’ring Fabricks we are 
now viewing, were laid in the very 
firft Age of the World, and if ever 
inhabited, fure it was before Noah's 
Flood. He was going to tell me the 
Names of Heathen Emperors who 
formerlydwelt in thofe defolate Files, 
and a Voice before us cali’d, faying, 


Go forward ; as heard it, the Sound 
flew off tothe other fide of the Moun- 


tain. This falfe Eccho was fo fiir- 
rizing that iteven made me mad, 
\hat ! (faid | to my Guide) are we 
come fo far on our Way, and muft 
we go back! who knows where we 
fhall then be driven, perhaps into 
more intricate Labyrinths than be- 
fore or be obliged to climb up Rocks 
ftitl more Pyramidical than ever ? 
He told me thefe kind of Calls were 
common in thofe Parts, and not to 
be regarded; andthatI muft follow 
him if ever] meant to attan to the 
propofed End. Here we left the 
Mountain, and ftruck intoa Parh 
which led inroa Wildernefs; but 
on a fudden my Ears were deafned 
with the Crys of Screech-Owls, the 
Roaring of Lyons, and the Barking 
of Wolves; in fhort, I heard a thou- 
fand hideous Noifes, and expeéted 


to be devoured every Moment by 
the wild Beafts, As 1 was turning 
to go back. my Guide told me, we 
were then out of Danger: for he 
heard the found of the Inchanters 
walking in their empty Chambers. 
In pafiing through a Srone-Arch that 
totter'd with Age, the Caftle prefen- 
ted it felf ro our View, the outfide 
of which I could not behold without’ 
Admiration ; for it was raifed to that 
ftupendous Height, and adorn’d with 
Statues,that I thought the Arrifis 
who compofed the Work of that an- 
cient Pile had Fingers roo fine to be 
of a mortal Mike. The whole feem’d 
to want nothing that could render it 
truly venerable, though Age had eat 
through the moft lafting Monuments 
of Brafs and Marble. I told my 
Guide he had now brought me 
where | defired to be ; that is to fay, 
toa moft agreeable Variety of Ob- 
jets, altogether curious ; and that 
the beholding this fpacious Fabrick 
put me in mind of Heroftratus, who 
{fet the Temple of Epbefus on Fire, 
He is remembered, and the whole 
World knows his Name, while per- 
haps they who ercéted this lofty Pile 
are utterly forgot, and none can tell 
where their Bones returned to their 
Original Duft. Efpying a Temple 
at fome diftance, I asked my Guide 
what ftately Structure ftood there: 
He faid it was a Structure, where 
the Tyrants who reigned in thofe 
Parts were intomb’d; fo that not 
knowing which way to direét my 
Eyes without difcovering various 
Antiquities, I look’d down and _ 

in. 
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Infcriptions cut out upon Tables ,of 
Sreclwhich gave me a brief Account 
of the ventrable Affles‘which lay 
moultering under thofe hfling Bot 
toms. Looking up I beheld the 
Shrines that hung up,which certify'd 
me, that Greatnels was no Preferva- 
tive againft the Decays of Fortune ; 
from viewing thofe dully’d Curioli- 
tics we wentto a Pile wherein my 
Guide told me the Goddefles were 
formerly worlhip’d with great So4 
iemnity. Thus we pafs'd from one 


noble Pile to another, till we came, ‘ 


to a f{pacious Court, which gave a 
Profpect into feveral large Apart- 
ments. As I was viewing the Images 
which time had defacd, there came 
up to mea Perfon of a meager Af- 
pect, whorold me he was an Inter- 
preter, andthat he could oblige me 
with fair Profpects of all Creatures, 
moving in their feveral Spheres, 
whereby I would difcern ten rhou- 
fand Artifices practifed by Mankind, 
and the innate Subtilry of all other 
Beings; for 1 fhould fee Marks of Di- 
flindtion hxt upon the Forehead of 
he Man ftartled me. 
Prithce, Friend oie I looking up 
earneltly at him) Whatart thou who 
pretendeft to call together a new Ge- 
neration of things, and to unlock 
the iamoft Cabinets of Privacy? Sir, 
faid he, "tis natural in thefe Coun- 
tries to prefent every thing in its full 
Perfection and Nature : For we have 
Glaffes to look through, which dif- 
cover the leaft Flaw or Blemifh in 
all Aninaals, even from Princes who 
fit upon Jmperial Thrones, to the 


every Specie. 


Ants,that creep on Mole-Hills. Here 
lL ieft my Guide, and went with the 
Interpreter, who fhewed me all thefe 
things he had told me of; which 
muft be the Subject of another Pa- 
per hercatter. 





This Epifile was given me by a 
Porter as | was patiing through De- 
voreux-Court into the Temp’e, 


STR, 

Am obliged out of Sincerity to 

take Notice of one of your 
© Faults, which feems to be {3 grafs, 
* that I wonder no Body has repro- 
* ved you for it; you have taken 
* feveral Paffages out of French, Latin 
and Greek Authors, without ever 
quoting any of them: However, I 
like your Fragments, they are well 
put together, and as artificially 
turn'd to the Purpofes they are de- 
figned for: There is much Polite- 
nefsand Subrilty in the handling 
of the Subjects, 

SIR, 


I Remain, Ge, 


The Author of this Letter hasa 
Mind to be merry. I guefs by the 
Stile, Seal and Hand-writing who [| 
the.Gentleman is. If every Writer 
fhould quote al] the Authors from 
whom he borrows a Line or a Para- 
graph, or even a quarter of a Co- 
umn ; Lam apt to believe,that near 
half of their Volumes would be lit- 
tle more than Quotations. 
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